850      THE DON FLOWS HOME

Mishka set flre to seven houses belonging to the merchant
Mokhov and other merchants, the priests, and three rick
cossacks, all of whom had fled beyond the Donietz, Onto
then did he leave the village, He rode up the hill and turned
his horse, Below him in Tatarsk the ruddy flames were
rising with great tails of sparks against the black sky, The
reflection of the conflagration flickered on the swift waters
of the Don and, driven by the wind, the flames sank and
bent to the west, avidly consuming the buildings,
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A light breeze was blowing from the eastern steppes, It
fanned the flames and carried iery black particles through
the air to settle far from the square,